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Hen as Troy Towne7foz ten yeares wars, and euer one lv as laid in bes: 


VV withfwod the Greeks in mankull wiſe, 
Pet did their foes increaſeſs faff, 
that forefift none could ſuffice ; 
Mat lye thoſe walles that were ſo god, 


And Cozne now growss where Troy Town fob. 


£4 ncas Wandzing Pztnce of Troy, 

when he foꝛ Land long time had ſought, 
At length arriued with great jop, 

to might Carthage walls was bzought : 
Ahere Dido Quene with ſumptuous fealt 
Did intertaine this wandzing Gueſt. 


And as in Hall at meat they ſate, 
the QAuens deũrous newes to heare, 
Ot thy vnhappy ten veares warres, 
declare to me thou Trojan dearg, 
Dhe hraty hap And chance ſs bad, 
That thou pe wandzing Pzince hal had 


And then anon this comely Knight, 
wich words domure as he <2uld well, 
Ok his vih ppp tonne peares Marres, 
fo rue a tale began to tell, 
772ith words lo pet, and ſighes ſo deepe, 
Thad okt ye made them all ta wispe. 


Aid then a tbonſand ſigbes hs fetcht. 

and euerp ah bꝛonght teares amaine, 
That where he late, the place was wet, 

os he hao ſœne thoſe Martes agains : 
Os that the Queene with ruth therefoze, 
Datu, wozthy Peinte enough, no moze. 

vight xpate grew on, 
"ref in skies wert ſpꝛed, 
had fold, 


* 


ny A proper new Ballad, Intituled 


1 andring Prince of Troy. 


To the Tune of Queene Pao. 


Mhere they full ſweetly toke their ref, 
Baue enelp Didoes boiling belt, 


| his filly woman neuer ſlept, 

but in her Chamber ail alone, 

As one bnhappp alwaies wept, | 
and tothe walles ſhe made her moane, 
' Thaf,ſhe ſhould ſtill deſtre in vaine, 
Che thing that ſhe could not obtaine, 


| 


And thus in griefethe ſpent tbe night, 


| . fill twinkling Starres from skies were fled, 
And Pheebus with his gliſtring beames, 
th:atigh rfillggrlowdes appeared red: 


, Therftpvitigs came to her anon, 


| That all the Trojan Ships were gone. 
And then the Nucne with bloudy Knife, 


did arme her heart as hard as (fone, 
Met ſomewhat loath ta loſe her life, 
in wofull wiſe ſhe made her moane: 
And rolling en her care full bed, | 
Mith wozds and ſobs theſe woꝛds {ye ſaid. 


D wzetched Dido Quæne (quoth thee} 
JI ſee thy ende appꝛoaching neere, 
F02 he is gone away from thee, 
whom thou didit lone and hold ſo deare, 
Is he then gore and paſſed by? 
W heart pzepare thy (clic to die. 


ad 


Zhcugh reaſon wanld thou ſhonldſt foz beat: 
and ſtay thy hand from blisdy ſtrake 

Yet fancy ſayes thou chouldſt not ſoare, 
whom fettercth the in Cupids poke: 

Tame death (quofh the) reſolus my ſmatt, 

And with thele woꝛds ſhe piere ' d her henrt 
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Hen death had pie rcd the tender heart | Æneas (quoth this griefly ghoſt) 
V of Dido Carthaginian Nugns, my whole delight while A did line, 
And bloody kuife did end the matt Chee of all men A laued moſt, 
uhbich che ſuſtain d in wofull tiene, my kancie and my will dis gine, 
Eneas being ſhipt and gone, | Foz entertainmeut J theegaue, | 
Whoſe flattery canſed all her moans. Unthankefiilly thou digg ſt my graue. 
Her funeral was coffly made, 7 225 I | Wiherefozs pꝛepare thy flitting ſoule, 
and all things faraitht monrnefully, to wander with me in the apze, 
Her body Ke in mould was laid, : Where deadly griefe ſhall make it honle, 
here it canſamed lpyedtiy: N becanſs of me thou tit no care: 
Her ſiſters teares her tombe beſfow'd Delay no time the Glaſſe is runne, 
Yer ſadjes griefe their kindneſſe hold d., Thy date is pak, and death is come. 
Zhen was ZEneas in an Ale O tap a while than lonely Spꝛite, 
in Grecia whore hs liu d long ſpace, be not ls haſty ts canuaꝝ 
Tcher eas her miſter in chozt while | ww My ſeule into eternall night, 
wzit to him to his foule diſgrace, where it ſhall nere behold bꝛight dap, 
n phꝛaſe of Letters fo h nze z D doe not frowne, thy angry leoke - - 
Shs fold him plains he nne | Vath made my bzeath my life fozſoke, 
Falle-yearted etch (quoth ſhee) thou wh ”| But woe is me, it is in baine, 
and traiferouſly thou halt betraid , and booteleſſe igmy diſnrall cry, 
Unto thy lure a gentle heart, = ==, | Time will not be recall'd egaine, 


which vato thee ſuch weicome made; £ ;{ Nnozthouſyrceaſe befoze I die: 
Hu ſtiker deare and, Carthage jop, _ | Dletmelineto make amends, 
Ahole loily bzead her great annoy. ths, VAnto lome of thy dearcli friends. 


Bot on her Beath-þed when the lay, 


But ſes ing thou cbdurafe art, 
de pꝛap'd l92 8p pꝛolp ritie, 


and wilt no pity on me ſhow, 


Seleeching. hauen that every day, Becauſe from the did deyart, | 
mi git V2cev chp great flicity $ 


| and le\t vnpald hat J 0td owe, 

Thas be thy 3322885 J loft a (tend, | mut content ney ſelke to take 

Deduen 1283 5 hes lach vntimelp end. Ahat Kot thou wilt with me parfake. 

Tz 1 

ehen he lheſe lines FT fraught with gall, And like one being in a fr ance, 

veraled 22D and neichend them right, A muicicude d vg FLANCS, 

itte COULAGER 071942 od lk, A bont his wolt, Dance 8 08 Ace, 
{UTI EDM TCL? ice is gt, Nobelpe he had of dun Weng, 

N i 


enge Dinos (308 | | Dis body then they. volte qu f. 
c the Heat Szuldier guaile. Av no mau knew e drug d. e. 
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